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Tunxixd one morning the eaftern corner of the 


grand fireet which leads to the Moſque of Ruſheed e, 
my attention was on a ſudden engaged by a youth 
whom I beheld in an attitude expreſſive at once of the 
moſt poignant grief, and the moſt earneſt devotion. 


. The ſcene of this fory is lid in Baghdad. 
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His hands were claſped together, and raiſed before 


his breaſt, which panted as if agitated by ſome violent 


emotion of the ſoul. The ftrained finews and ſwoln 
muſcles of his extended arms, which were. diſcernable 
through a muſlin veſt of moſt delicate texture, indi- 


cated their union to be eager, if not convulſive. His 
| head, which was negligently covered by a looſe but 


beautifully embroidered turban, inclined ſo far back- 


ward as to occaſion a ſuffuſion of blood over his woe- 


fraught countenance, that contributed greatly to 
heighten its expreſſion. His eyes ſeemed immovably 
fixed on the over-hanging firmament ; his lips had a 
quick, but quivering motion : his left leg, the knee of 


Which was conſiderably projected, ſupported with dif- 


ficulty his tottering frame. It ſhook tremblingly, and 
threatened to ſink beneath its unequal weight, no part 
of which was ; borne by his right leg, that being ſtretched 
behind him to its utmoſt length, and the point of his 


raiſed foot ROE towehing the We 


To 


C3 2 
To prevent his fall, I caught him in my arms ere 


he was aware of my approach. 


The ſuddenneſs of the action overpowering his al- 
ready flitting ſenſes, he fainted : upon which, ſpreading 
my upper robe on the earth, I laid him gently down, 
and ſeated myſelf at his head. After I had chaſed his 
temples ſome time, he began to breathe, and gradu- 
ally recovered. At firſt his large black eyes ſpoke a. 
foul labouring with reſentment ; but preſently their 
fierceneſs ſubſided into a ſettled langfor. It was not 
till now I perceived that his viſage was thin and his 
body emaciated ; his ſwoln features and ſurcharged 
| veins having, while the paroxyſm of agony continued, 
produced a different, but illuſive appearance. 


A deep-heaved ſigh, accompanied by an attempt to 
pronounce the name of Allah, which, however, died 
away on his lips ere he had quite articulated the firſt 


ſyllable, 


. e 
* , 


LF] 
ſyllable, I conſidered as my cue for addrefling the 
healing words of comfort to his wounded mind. 


God is merciful as mighty,” faid I, in a ſoothing 
tone; © nor abandons even the ſinner who putteth his 
« truſt in him.“ 4 


« More ſinned againſt than ſinning, faintly re- 
turned the youth—his head drooping upon his breaſt, 
and his pallid lips ceaſing to move. 


I again ſupported him. His ſufferings wrung my 
heart, and the tears of ſympathy for a moment ob- 
ſcured my ſight, | 


Seeing me affected, he ſeemed to ſummon all the 
power of ſpeech to his aid, while his gliſtening eyes 
declared his grateful pleaſure. 


Holy 


14 
Holy Shaikh beloved of God and his Prophet 
—generaus old man may the decline of your life 
al pillar | 


« Tt cannot be ſo,” replied I, with an air manifeſt- 
ing my deep concern at his condition, ** unleſs you 
„ enable me, by declaring the ſource of your” misfor- 
1 "RN e tral | 


They are irremediable,” returned the youth, 
heaving a ſigh from his heart, which, at the inftant, 
I 'had almoſt imagined to have ifſued from my own. 

_ + Myſon,” ſaid I. in gentle accent, * it were not 
* fit that "= ſhould lead you to impiety or de- 
T hows.” 

1 
But it will lead me to my grave, interrupted 
the youth, with a ſolemn look and ſteady tone. 


B Diſ- 
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making 2 motion to riſe, I aſſiſted him in the attempt, 


1 10 
Diſcovering from the manner in which he delivered 
theſe laſt words, that the progreſs of his diſtemper was 


not to be checked by the application of moral or re- 


ligious reaſoning, I determined to try what effect the 
Janguage of nature and of ſympathy would produce. 


| A ad 1. ff RTP lamented that 
* ſo ſenſible and ſo valuable a heart ſhould be pierced 
« by the malignant ſhaft of fortune! Surely, the ca- 
lamity muſt be of an uncommon complexion whoſe 
cure is limited to the gra-. 

ie Such is that under which I ſink,” rejoined the 
youth, with a ſigh deeper chan the former, Here 


and requeſted his permiſſion to attend him home. 


Lou are — — 
returned, with a  mpflexious l. itob 


5 8 « Prayer 


L* 1 

% Prayer cannot, I replied, „ be more efficacious 
| cali God, than a chearfel diſcharge 
4 of the offices of humanity.—I was going to the 
« Moſque ; but inſtead of proceeding thither, I will, 
<6. f you forbid not, conduct you to your habitation.” 


With the fame: myſterious-look, the amiable, woe- 
eonſumed youth rejoĩned Our God forbids it.” 
Then: taking the other fide of the fircet,, he purſaed 
nis way : but turning after he had gone a few paces, 
and ſeeing me ſtill ſtanding where he had left me, he 
performed with an inexpreflible grace) a deſire that I 
would. not follow or obſerve him. 


1 obeyed, and proceeded to the holy Moſque of 
Ruſheed ; ruminating, as I went along, on the diſtreſs 
of dhe unhappy youth, in whoſe behalf I offered up 
to Allah and his Prophet my moſt fervent and fineere 
prayers. 
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_ edneſs in the very ſame ſpot, notwithſtanding both his 


attitude and appearance were conſiderably changed. 


its! 


On his head he wore a cloſe cap of the fineſt linen 


of Damaſcus ; the edge of which, terminating above | 


veſt, made of the coftlieſt tuff, hung looſely upon | 
him; from his neck was. ſuſpended. a "firing of the 


choiceſt flowers of the ſeaſon, . which reached below : 
his breaſt. | His drawers were of the rareſt and moſt | 


valuable ſilk of Cairo; and his ſhoes: were of cloth of 


as the cheek of a Circaſſian damſel, to which ever 


and anon he would ſmell. His eyes ſparkled ; his 


« Praiſed 


countenance ſhone bright; he tripped along like a 
playful fawn; and he waved his head with ſuch a 


feminine, yet intereſting, grace, as almoſt inclined me 
to imagine that I had miſtaken his ſex. Fi 


| 


(1x97 ]:; 
. Praiſed be God,” ſaid I, en Nenn | 
e have not been ineffeQual.” | 


But, alt I he A 


& 3 


Making up to this ſon of calamity, I ſaluted him 
with an air expreſſive at once of curioſity and joy.— 
I felicitated him on the happy change in his ap- 
pearance.  * The worm of ſorrow,” ſaid I, « ſhall 
% no longer prey on the heart of my youthful 
10 friend.” 1 1 | | 100 
„ ( 

He dropped his arms; he hung down his head: he 
preſently raiſed it again: he folded his arms over his 
breaſt: for a moment he viewed me ftedfaftly : be 

appeared confuſed : he looked behind him, but in the 
ſame eee eee again his head 
AR Tk | 


I was 


OS 
I was affected to a degree I had never till now 
experienced. T could ſcarce” find | utterance for 2 
* * of 'comiilawes. 


« Alas,” ſaid I; with difculty, « on the firſt view 
of yow juſt now, I indulged the pleaſing belief that 
4 you were happier than when I laſt faw you.” 


1 


— — — ——— — 


| He obſerved me eagerly, with a mixture of anxiety 
5 and fuspriſe. I thought he did not recolle me; and 


| | | reminded him of our meeting the preceding day. 
Il | 
| : , 
1 | - He fmiled—bowed—and plucking a dadfodil from 
1 his garland, preſented it to me with an air of aſſee- 
j tion, blended with reſpect. 
6 ' Niethought 1 diſcovered in this action the figns of 
hopeleſs or diſappointed love. I aſked him whence be 
| had got that beautiful flower ; but with no other view 
Li | than to engage him in diſcourſe, 1 5 | 
| | 7 ol I plucked 
| a my 
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ET. . I plucked i,” faid he, «in ſpite of the vigilance 
40 eee Ah, cruel gardener l you 
© have bound your flower - garden with a hedge of 
% thorny buſhes, with the wounds of which I am 
e covered. See—look at my heart does it not 
-4© bleed in à thouſand places? I received all theſe 
«« wounds in ſtruggling amidſt the briars which ſur- 
« round the garden that my ſoul delighteth in, Like 
the nightingale, I am fond of the roſe; nor is that 
e ſweeteſt flower of Irem * averſe to my tender love. 
« But. the . mercileſs gardener denies me admittance. 
« He once was indulgent to my innocent paſſion : but 
a ſtranger came, ſaw my favourite roſe, and, being 
„ enamoured with. it, has offered a high price for it 
in jewels and in gold. The mercenary gardener is 
4: allured by the pecuniary bait : Oh baſe—oh ſordid 
+ gardener | Had I the wealth of Karron , it ſhould 
be thine, But I would not buy of thee my darling 
A fabulous garden or bower celebrated by the oriental writers. 
+ Suppaſed to be the Korak of fcriptuue. RF 
r « roſe: 
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rote: "Ab! that were to inſult the jenipreſs of my 


«© heart, The riches of the world would weigh light 


das a feather placed in the ſcale with the charms of 


„ my beloved. I will go ſeek the nightingale in the 
„ ſolitary grove, and 1 will be his companion in 
„ mourning and aMflition, for we both ſink under 
60 the oppreſſion of the ſame ruthleſs tytant. 


In this wild, rambling manner, did the unhappy 
youth diſcloſe to me the ſource of his deep diſtreſs. 
My cheeks were bedewed with tears: I felt miyſelf 
ttrongly intereſted in his ſate; and though I deſpaired 
of being able to relieve him, yet I reſolved to leave 
nothing unattempted to that end. 


With this view, I ardently entreated him to tell me 


_ whether my interceſſion with the gardener of whom 


he complained would be too late, were I immediately 
to ſolicit him in his behalf? . I poſſeſs,” ' ſaid I, 
« ſome authority, and conſiderable influence in this 
f | þ 6 


| 1 
*« city; they ſhall both be employed in their greateſt 
«© extent to obtain for you the object of your deſire. 
«Say then, dear youth, who are you, and how is 
* the unſeeling, the-unjuſt wretch named, who, after 
encouraging: has. not ſcrupled. to reject, the pure 
« and lawful paſſion with which you are inſpired ?” 


With a deſpondent look, he replied—** Heaven 
% reward you, oh generous ſtranger, for your bene- 
« volent intentions in my favour'; and, with Heaven, 
«© oh pardon-any indecorum I may have been guilty 
« of towards you. I fear I may have acted, or 
© ſpoken, with an extravagance botdering on inſa- 
« nity; for, alas! ſo poignant is my ſorrow, ſo heavy 
<< the load of miſery which preſſes upon my ſoul— 
*«« that no ordinary mode of lamentation is ſuited to 
«« my feelings — no rational or coherent language 
< equal to their expreſſion,” 1 


Ka C * 0 


=. 
To a perſon,” I returned, * polfeſling the leaft 
ſenſibility, the apology you have offered muſt be 
« unneceſſary. It has diſtreſſed, not ſatisfied me 
% A bleeding heart not uncommonly occaſions a dif- 
ordered head; and any extravagance of deportment, 
« any irregularity of manners, proceeding from ſo 
« uncontrollable a cauſe, can never offend either the 
«« auſterity of religion, or the ſeverity of morals.— 


4 


Tell me, then, I again conjure . you, unhappy 
youth, tell me . Alas! noble-minded and 
„ generous Sir, interrupted he, 'twere uſeleſs to 
„inform you what I am, or who the author of my 
* miſery is. I am a wretch whoſe ſufferings will 
% admit of no alleviation—whoſe diſorder is incurable 
«© —whoſe grief muſt ſpeedily terminate his exiftence, 
«© No influence—no power can reſtore to me what I 
% have irrecoverably loſt, I have loſt, oh ye monarchs 
&« of the earth! a jewel far richer than any that adorns 
«« your crowns. I would not exchange even the de- 


% ſpair 


— 
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e ſpair that conſumes. me, for the empire of Jum 5. 
50 How light and contemptible is the pleaſure derived 
« from dominion, compared to the agonizing grief of 
* a fayoured, though ſucceſsleſs, lover. My miſtreſs 
«« ſtill approves of my paſſion, though force and 
« tyranny have conſtrained her inclination. Her 
heart is mine, though her perſon is my rival's. 
«Ah! what have I ſaid? Juſt Heaven, can it be ſo, 
« and wilt thou not avenge my wrongs? My wrongs 
% cry aloud for vengeance. I will arm this hand with | 
«« death: I will array myſelf in terror, and I will 
KC make the joy of my enemies cloſe with the life of 
«« the injured and miſerable Mujnoon . 

Pronouncing theſe laſt words with vehemence, he 
paſſed on regardleſs of my entreaty that he would ſtop, 
His eyes ſeemed inflamed with rage, and every feature 
was marked with the violent agitation of his ſoul, I 

* An ancient kiog of Perſia. 


+ Mujnoon fignifies—the Diſtracted. This, as well as the former 
ſpeech of Mujnoon, are imitations of the Perſian Ode. 


C 2 ſhould 
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ſhould, in vain have! endeavouted to overtake him.” 
He moved like one of the . . 
and was in a moment inviſible. . FLA COR} 1? 


” wah * 
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I now remembered to have heard of the thwarted 
loves of Mujnoon and Zenaib s. Tamai+, the father 
of the damſel, had long encouraged their mutual at- 
tachment : but a lord of the Caliph's court; named 
Aghyarf, being captivated with the charms of Zenaib, 
demanded her in marriage. The ambitious father, 
proud of the alliance of a noble of the firſt degree, 
had not heſitated to yield his conſent. He had not 
ſcrupled to violate the ſacred engagement by which he 
had agreed to the union of the lovers. Vain were 
the tears and entreaties of the beauteous Zenaib : 
fruitleſs were the complaints, and as fruitleſs the 
threats, of the wretched Mujnoon. IneffeQual at- 
Zenaib may be rendered—the Beautiful. 

+ Timai fignifies—the Covetous, or Ambitious. ' 

t Aghyar means a Rival. 


„„ | 
tempts had been made by ſome of the, relations. of the 
Caliph in his behalf. But every avenue to the royal 
favour had been induftriouſly cloſed by the friends of 
Aghyar, whoſe ' influence was extenſive, and his in- 
tereſt powerful. The hour was now arrived that had 
been fixed for the celebration of the inauſpicious nup- 
_ tials of the ungenerous Aghyar, and the lovely, but 
ill-fated, Zenaib. Not a ray of hope remained to 
illume the gloomy, deſpairing ſoul of the unfortunate 
Mujnoon. Alas W e how little 
to be relieved! | 

„ NN corn if | 
The following morning I again encountered this 
child of woe in the ſame ſpot. He held in his right 
hand the ſame apple. I had ſeen the preceding day: 
it was then blooming and fragrant : but it was now 
faded and dry. From his neck was ſuſpended the 
ſame garland of variegated flowers: it was then freſh, 
and delightful to the eye; but was now withered and 

offenſive. 


H 
offenſive. He was attended by a young ſlave, is 

whoſe countenance was expreſſed the deepeſt afflio- 
tion. A tear ſtood in either of his eyes, while he 
earneſtly beſought his drooping maſter to return 
home. 1 am going thither, Mukbool:” replied 
Mujnoon, in a faint and broken accent; at the ſame 
time languidly raiſing his head. Obſerving me, he 
eagerly added“ Yes, oh holy and 0 ee 
* Yes—I am going home.” | 


Where, dear unhappy youth,” I interrupted, 
« where lieth your home? — Raiſing, with difficulty, 
his right hand, he pointed with the fore-finger of it 
to the firmament. With his hand, he raiſed his eyes. 
«© That,” ſaid he, in a faultering tone, is the home 
« whither I am repairing. Thence did I come: 
* thither ſhall I preſently return.” His head fell 
again upon his boſom. | The tears, which till now 
had ſtood in the eyes of Mukbool, no longer kept 
G - "their 
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thelr-/place. They bedewed his checks, and were 

1 Never did I before experience ſuch anguiſh of ſoul, 

I knew not in what terms to addreſs the unfortunate 

youth. A moral or religious ſtrain would have been 

abſurdity and impertinence ; grief and pity were not 

to be adequately expreſſed by language. I mingled 

my tears with thoſe of the tender -hearted Mukbool, 
and, with him, was filent in my ſorrow. 


The knees of Mujnoon finking beneath him, the 
faithful Mukbool attempted to ſupport his beloved 
maſter. But his aſſiſtance was vain. Mujnoon fell to 
the ground: He fell—never more to riſe. © | 


Wirk him fell the faded garland, and the withered 
apple—ftriking emblems of his hopeleſs condition ! 


Reſting 


t 1 


8 4 Reſting on our knees at each ſide of him. Mukboyl 
and I together ſupported; him in a ſitting poſture. 
The honeſt ſlave thanked me for my aid, by a look 
that needed no comment. 
2. „ 1. ; 

The eyes of the hopeleſs Mujnoon were now be- 
come fixed: a cold dew had overſpread his ample 
forehead : his pulſe were imperceptible: the hand of 
death was viſibly upon him. 0 n qe 


„ Mukbool,” ſaid the ill-fated youth, in a low 
and indiſtinct voice, my ſufferings are at an end. 
Turning to me, he added, with a look of woe that 
made an impreſſion on my mind never to be effaced, 
*« Reverend, father—pray for the ſoul of the unfor- 
« tunate Mujnoon: and, ah! pray too for the laſting 
“ felicity of my adorable Zenaib. He had ſcarcely 
pronounced the laſt ſyllable of his miſtreſs's name, 
when his ſoul took its flight in a ſigh that iſſued from 
the bottom of his heart. 


6 Incxorable | 
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4 Inexorable Tämai, exclaimed the ſaſceptible 
Mukbool, in a guſt of paſſion and affection. 
Cruel and ungenerous Aghyar,” cried I, in the 
ſame bitterneſs of grief and indignation. 


« Dear, amiable, and much-wronged- youth,” 
mutmured the tender Mukbool, his tears and fighs 
choaking his voice. | Eon: 


«« Hapleſs—inconſolable Zenaib,” added I, bath- 
ing the cheeks of her cold, pale lover, with the drops 
which trickled from my eyes. 


Mukbool procuring a bier, the corps was conveyed 
to the late habitation of his maſter. The friends of 
the deceaſed afſembling, his remains were conducted 
to, and depoſited in, the vault of the family, with 
the ceremonies ordained by our holy law, 


D The 
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The beauteous Zenaib, learning the fate of her | 


beloved Mujnoon, ſurvived him only two days. Her 
nuptials with the baſe-minded Aghyar had been cele- 
brated ; but her perſevering affliction had barred all 
approach to her perſon. | 


The ſordid Tamai ſhortly followed his daughter, 
the diſappointment of his ſelfiſh and ambitious views 
breaking his heart. 


The ftory of Zenaib and Mujnoon reaching the 
ears of the Caliph, the cruelty and injuſtice of Aghyar 
was puniſhed by a ſentence of perpetual diſgrace, 
under which he found life ON He died— 
lamented by none. | 


1 


THE END. 


